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I consented to that seemingly grave breach of etiquette, and then asked if her mother was with her.
"Oh, no! Sam had brought her." (Sam was the gas man.)
"Why," I went on, "did you not take that money, dear?" (her eyes instantly became regretful). " Don't you want it ? "
"Oh, yes, ma'am," she eagerly answered. " Yes, ma'am, I want it, thank you; but you see I might get smacked again — like I did last week."
Our conversation at this embarrassing point was interrupted by the appearance of Sam, who came for the little one. I sent her out with a message for the maid, and then questioned Sam, who, red and apologetic, explained that " the child had never seen no theatre before; but he knew that the fifty cents would be a godsend to them all, and an honest earned fifty cents, too, and he hoped the kid hadn't given me no trouble," and he beamed when I said she was charming and so well-mannered. collar of my cape.    Touching the soft yield-
